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adding two more tigers to our bag; but the
difficulty was to decide how we were to manage
the two beats that day. For, although we our-
selves could easily do it on horseback, it must
be remembered that it takes some time to move
three hundred beaters through the jungle.

We held a council of war, and eventually
decided to take the far gharra first, come back
towards camp to the near one, then, sleeping
in our tents for one more night, to leave for
Gala next morning at daybreak. All our things
having gone on, this involved some discomfort,
but we were willing to put up with that for the
sake of two more skins.

We started off for our first beat at half-past
eight, but had gt*eat difficulty in getting beaters.
Eventually we reached our trees, and were ready
by one o'clock. I never saw so many peacocks
as in this beat. They kept streaming out, like
pheasants in England when driven to a corner ;
but,; alas! there was no tiger. He had had his
meal arid gone off.